SOCIAL   LIFE   IN   PERSIA
the end a very fairly comfortable house was built,
and has been occupied ever since, I believe, by our
C.M.S. missionaries.
Our garden was very large, but only half of it
had been cultivated; the further end we had hoped
to have made into a tennis court, but unfortunately
we had to leave before it was possible to do so. All
the bricks used for building were made from the
earth of the garden. The process is simplicity itself.
Water is mixed with the earth till it becomes a
thick mud, then it is stamped into the required shape
by means of a wooden block, and then left in the
sun to dry. Sometimes straw is mixed with the
mud, when it is necessary to have very strong bricks,
Directly we moved into our house I found to my
horror that it was infested with white ants. This
was my first experience of these wretched little
creatures, and I hope it may be my last. They are
disturbers of one's peace of mind, for once they are
settled in a house it is impossible to get rid of them,
and the only thing to hope for is that by continu-
ally waging war against them you may keep them
slightly in subjection. I remember so well the
day I first made the acquaintance of these noxious
things. I had with much difficulty succeeded in
finishing our drawing-room, and considering all
things I may be forgiven if I confess to having felt
a certain amount of pride as I looked at the result
of my labours. Certainly it was not too luxurious ;
but it was comfortable and "homey." Alas! my
pride soon had a fall. After a day or two my hus-
band had need of some book, and upon taking it
from the shelf found it eaten half through ! I then
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